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Darnley. We twain shall see this night out otherwise.
Queen. I am sure you shall see more of rest than I.
Darnley* Except I watch for sickness' sake all night.
Queen. That shall you not; I charge you on my love
Sleep sound for my sake.

Enter BOTH WELL.

Are not you the hell
That strikes the hour to sunder us, my lord ?

BothwelL    Madam, I strike not yet.

Queen.                                            The better ; sit,

And make no sound of parting till your hour,
No timeless note of severance. My fair lord,
Have you no fair word for your noble guests ?

Darn/ey.    I pray you, sirs, of your own gentleness,
Lay it not to my discourtesy for shame
That I can but thus sickly entertain
The grace ye do me ; that I meet it so,
Impute not to my will that is myself
But to my weakness that is none of me
Save as our enemy may be part of us,
And so forgive it.

Hitntlty.             Sir, we are fain to see

Even in your gracious words that speak you ill
Some spirit of health already.

Cass///s.                                 I would pledge

My name and word you shall not long lie sick
Who bear yourself thus lordlike.             [Noise below.

Queen.                                       Ah ! my heart-

It wrings me here in passing ; pardon me.